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ELEANOR. | Kantmngrantson the Back Track, The Needle, the Spindle, and the Shuttle. that for s consent, and impressed s kiss u
: | | ¢ : _1it; then, taking her up behind him on his
BEY BALIX ‘Ineludﬂl Negroes Brought from North Whin(]'ve-al;plonta}:lme there was ; yogn‘g girl | beautiful white horse, capari - with
- e O 1ad los er rents in her mlancy. ' Id. b i
e whirl of hesuty she moved as one | _‘:oél:.h Indisna, Tramping Over it Her god-mother l.oot- her to live with h-,-f. | them :h‘:ﬁ::;;{iﬁsh:::: :e?e?r:ht:d'm
“ --l s .i-‘-l',.‘l ’_ !‘u'f“h:'::‘i.“:ri:“n |l.rmr I : luraing Squad—-Deserted, Penni- in an humble cottage st the further end of | great rejoicin
OF the Siany NrigheeHleey ok (et e T Forlorn. | the village, where they lived on the produce  — The needle, the shuttle and the spindle

HOW THEY WERE DUPED,
Tudianapolis Sentinel ]

e and woo te itw task well do i
rte of youth that must Hf'iﬂn;n the | The desperate G'-L-hﬂn-Je of L-he Republican

; Jeaders for changing the political complex-
1on of Tndiana, at the eleciion next fall, by
importing hordes of negroes from the South,
under promise of securing for them better
wiges and bomes, but with the real inten-
tion of leaving them to shrift for themselves
as so0n #83 they get them within the State,
has received s back-set. Those who econoc-
ted this infamous piece of political strategy
of course, did not desire to be publicly
known in counection with its execution un-
til, to usen current vulgarism, “they s=aw
how the old thing worked.” They have
found this out more quickly than they an-
ticipsted. Using Langsdale, the fiery un-
tamed postmaster of Greencastle, who is
willing to do almost anything for the sake

i her lips so moist nnd red,
nge smile of its gluldde<t wine,

parsl

W s v «oftest eyes, with the lightest sLep,
(i Falry-iike feer, and the wenlthiest head
i len curla, and & form velept
bite s oharm, the lovely design
Ewio did show how winning and sweet
Wou= the humean blossom when it blogmed
nlete

ne glorions bands of & Fate Divige !

Tlhe hwer was anly an earthly fower,
'l grew so petfecily formed and fair;

- med ta heay,
for realms nbove
scape the puisonous bower,
rial s fare wus 1t doowsed to sllll‘e‘
= tnte 15 1o feel the power
w1l joys and sorrows of love.
suitors had come to wou,
noe cume jn o lockless hour

W RGN B Cda Yo TRiRs of party success, as their twol, they
For W= hrave, fair looks and words went I‘”:u”“]. - ""I“"-‘r. of , BEETo  emigrants

Bl “ltrom North Cuarolina in Potuam  coun-
Hor houtilesus bosam snd poisoned the brain. | LV The particulars of their arrival
\ dded Lim all, nor asked for aught there, and their confidence in the pPromises

| the pleasureful pangs that passions | made to them, have alrendy been given in

riugh the columus of the Sentinel. The poor peo-
Oh Badt and (its white voss Bended Yow ple have ln-l\:ll even more basely deluded unl
While the bee siole ont the Kooy dow ! deserted than this paper predicted they
Ol never wits Bower 8o swesl: o Tale ! would be. The promises made to them
A el ewer wad flower yo robbod T know ! | have been broken, and they have been left
Oh pever dinl Last ver do or dare to beg the mesns of subsistence from day to
Po wetireh love's w v i sugthirough nnd through ! day,  All of them desire to return to the
L e, o e, s they hve sbandoned bt of course
b 1 r wis vet hunev-moon of bride are destitute, disappointed and dejected.

Some of them have started on the buckward
trawp, soliciting contributions of food and

mhny storels of passiuns Knew,

b roam il her Heally over

As the bee the meadow blown blossomm of money.
e
He clung to bor lips with tremulons pride LONGING TO SEE THE COTTON FIELDS,
Void glutted Desire, white charms were new, | they have turned their faces toward the
And Lust held fetiered the fickle Lover. sunny South, and have begun the long,
o I, wenry march. A Sentinel reporter vester-
\ en las reonk the Parndiso T : y
Where the rosis bloomed in hlushes sweet, duy encountered a spuad of six of them, who
Wohiere A is vktinieedl w0 more than fxir! had Just returned from Cireencastle, 1 hl“)‘
A h bl | uall YL 4o warm, st neat were thinly clad and suffering from hunger,
Iy (ol Lave or lust t9 the eyes, Flieir names are G. MeMerrick, Ned Wood,
" | " . g ] " - -
Ill’ " ‘il I- tHANL HO ’]n.“ - : CGieorge Brooks, Hevwood Edwards, Solomon
. L3 1T i " T "l . - . o » ey -
i Wi vy " :f‘::;:l’._'ti;f‘:' O SRATE Wooten und Charles Reed, Three of them
I rmth of sunl awl passion 1o were (Juite young men, and walked ".lw e
) tire distance.  The others had contrived to
| ol | v whish woull fondly dare get a ridle on the ears.  All were ll.(tl-l;l._\' dis.
while hipx tonehel !!j--u. lgusted at the hard treatment tllf‘.\' had re-
il iy v ¥t in her tremulous sighs ceivesl from  their ]lr-elvmlml frieuds, and
taugues of her passion | kyew not where to look for a |m_lgillg place
A sl 1aded " v ek mare fond than wise or for food.
W g beart on i idol hroke. A TALE OF DISTRESS,
| f i, whas the song she =ang (i, .\h-.\liArri--L ll[lp{':ll’l‘tl to ll:l\'v_ l){.‘l'll =i
| w thirilling with joyanow | leeted Il} tavit agreement ns _-i'[naL'l.‘.-ollI:lll for
B the sqund, and readily gave the Sentinel re-
W hee daa i et h . ]I drowned no l'“"_l?-'l‘ porter an acconnt of the outrages that had
Al \ U onat teld how a man eould | hean perpetrated upon them. The conver-
Mo tury to the ol cle twanged with woe. ‘-“‘El"“ wias .-illh.-ilitl'llld“."‘ an follows: .
0 he cilenes of sorrow that rang ‘How did you [m..[l[t,"im]ll:'tl to form the
Kb Byat'c vl winidl nt 18siSulow, notion of coming to Indiana?
Ul e k= 1he wall did mot reach or “Well, you see we heard from de MEPETS
- _ \ about the exodus Lo Kansus, Sam }'\'rr}’.
oot b gl G oy 'I-I'- '“'-""""* :"“‘" de schiool teacher, and Williams, a kind o’
) g el . oo i e e e pr-.-:u'lwr. resud the papers about de lot o'
Kight down by the heidge below the Grange L » =
& Bindiw i one meath the: eheatli ot folks as was gwine to Kansus, nnd de better
L Jend ax davk ns denth's drewms nre times dat dey were havin' there. So we
| 2t . - 5 o
Vbt enda ¢ lile ove 1t renclied its noon, ralsed Some money and =ent dem out to sy
il . vut the countrs.”
nd 1 W Fila OSSO T e g
A v “Did they go ts Kansas?’
L] it i feés 1400 (R 10 I vive - =
e e A ik To ks Swovll InhaeriH “No. Dey come back de last part of Oec-
Las | tober, and tole us dot too many had gone to
TN | =aild, “Go, and waken never” ! Kansas, bat de peaple out here (Indiana)
And ik vushed on in n sa:l embrace, could turnish ten thousan’ of us wild homes.
Lo mormured ou in asad endeavor Dey said de farmers had houses prepared
1 e ”'"_"l"“" r"'l ‘-“1'-"‘ . for us. Moreover, dey would meet us at de
: ? o "':". “,4 “"" ]'l 'u'l :'v":")r ‘o kvars (cars), to take us off to onr houses;
wn frum Lhe Wngo o T - - - 5
i : # dat de farmer<of Putnam county would give
And visil the shadowy, dread ful place c¢ach of us 0 cow and ealf, a garden patch
Wi s I and tereitile deed was done, and a su-t.\[-.- pateh and $15 per month.”
Aud I wareant vou i face all while, “1did yvour agents, Perry and Willianis,
.\ el the syiph-like form of the ghast of one O direct from \\‘il‘-hillglﬂll to Greencastle?™
Thnt sl awiy tho soon, o¥orsoon ) “PDon't know. 1 spec dev was on de way
¥ o will seo down there on the rivor hright to Kansus and met Langsdale d'de oflier
In the wmiddle of night with the wisiful moun. | 22 S | BREIN0Y SN0 RO S
fellers here.
Yond e Girange stands, enveloped inl  “Waai'L your way paid by them ?”
» ¥ wi o o .l P
shado I people told dem (Perry and Williams)
O wlilep oaks save the porech yon seo 1 ) . ¥ .
- . = . dat whatever we paid out to get here would
H I and eamberyed with vines on Lhe
! be returned when we got Lere, e reason
And there pight below is the garden and | de meuw wouldn't pay out de money for us
siyern el o 4 to come here was becanse other men had
W here shinggy aand lonely s« yon myrtle bree; | promised] to bring us, and after havin’ been
Where ¢ pale mosubeams on the leaflets | iven money to do so did not do so. As
dbadt i ey : : anon as we come de rest would be bought.
How «till i= the place as rthe dond nt rest We i . i -
= : gL I ; = ¢ had corn, hogs and fodder enough on
Bt a1l de it rest—rlar behold yon glonmer | i il t LT W
OFf & (01l white rabe!  Ab, what ean it be ? the land to do us till the nex’ spring., e
Sow the white, sml face—so white that you  thonght we'd better ourselves by given' it
shiver up to get enough to come out here and im-
With fear, while it comes looking siraight ns prove our condition, but we's ruised our-
L - ] he bLank: of'the selves by listenin’ to the worthless scamps.
K RN WRsRg: T the hank of U1 We's here safferin,’ and our families is
river— Bsrint 17
yTis Blennor: halisld ane usmid an hor Hrosst down dere suilerin',
She i coming ngain to her watery grave, “I talked to some of your people over at
Whore lLersad, white fiee you will see tn the | Greencastle the other day, aund they told
wive! me that their way had been paid here. Was

that so 7"

“Some as had enough to sell to raise
money to pay de fare, $15, from Guoldsboro,
N. C, to Indianapolis. Oders paid de way
from Goldsharo to Washington, and de aid
society sent dem on, Langsdale raised de

| balance.”

“How were you received when you arrived
at Gireencastle ™'

“When we fust got dere dey put us all in
somebody else’s houses to feed us until we
got homes. Our welcome soon wore out
when dey found dat dey had to keep us and

Eho disd oversoon ! She died too soon!
Becau=e of the love she gave overmuch.

She l=toned to vows and vielded the touch

Of & ihrilling hand and & fond embraice,
Whitle none did wateh but the nmarous moon.
O ! 1 will pot goany maore @ the place ;

I will mat go any more to the Grange,

For | dread to mect that white 2aid face,

v nd it silent rooms and shadowa sigh,

Oh, man! aoh, men! thy hearts will Ch‘l\’t!f
And Ll will not visit nt night the strenm,

Far a4 i1 waves go hnrrying by

Methinks | con hear o pliintive ery

OFf “la Lost!"” “Lost!" while trembling

i

L A ‘o 'a wleam feed us. Langsdale %:wc us a little, but
Flint tuoo dnd Torm in the waiers giesm, quit as =oon as he found out dat we had
Ar Hone, Wargey Covxty, 1870, telegraphied to North Carolina for no more

> of our friends to come. I wentto Bain-
bridge, Brazil, and all around, trying to Fcl
| work, but was offered only afew cents a day
{nbove de support of myself. I could do
better dan dat in North Carolina.”

“Do all the people who came from North
Carolina wish to go back ¥

*Yes, all. Every une will get back if he
can. Scon as I gets back I will make ar-
rangements to get "'em.”

“Do you sll belong to North Carolina 7"

“Yes. We's all bred in North Carolina.
De coming week we "pected a greut crowd
here, but none of 'em will come here.

Finding “Girl” in the Bible.

An English town missionary once
tound himself in the household of & very |
desperate looking tamily, and when the
gl man explained his mission, the head
of the house, a fiveee looking man, re-
l‘“l'\l: .

2825t down and hear what T am going
to say. | will ask you a question out
of the Bible. 1f you answer me right,
you way call at this house and read and | Nl Carolina is de best place we can hear
pray with us or our lodgers as often 88 of yet. It I bad de means I would tele
vou like; if von do not answer me right, | graph back dere agin to-night.”
we will tear your elothes off your vk
and tumble vou neck and heels into the
street.” eal ™

“ls the word girl in any part of the |  “\We's been sufferin’ in Greencastie ever
Bible? If so, where i= it to be found, and | since we's been dere.”
how often? That is my question.” *“What do you think of the Democrats 7

“Well, sir, the word girl is in the | ‘“‘When we got to Greencastle we thought
Bible, bat only onee, :\llli may be found d‘.y s d‘:i‘:;lly ST wf hl-d’ but mf‘
o this word 1 b prbniiot goel it 8 lwsnl fupu ey was our ouly l'rw'ndu.. Don’t
: . = know what I'd done if I hadw’t found de
The words are, ‘and suld a girl for wine, | Sharifff and he give me somethin’to eat.
that they might drink.” Here's & sub’eription paper we took "round.

“Well,” replied the man, “I'm dead | Ounly one Republican would zive us any-
heat: I durst to have bet five pounds | thing, and him only ten centa”
you could not have told.” “What do you think of Langndale,

s - 3 = . » | now 77
And Teouldn fllll“::.‘\rt ::ti‘{:jﬁ:{:l“;v'] “Pse got no use for Langsdale.

FRIEXDS IN NEED.
“0M course you have suffered a great

Hope I

said the visitor. . never see him again aslong as de world
have been praving that the Lodd Wﬂl!l-(l nds.” AL g

open me & way into this house, and this | <y this the first movement from North
very morning, when reading the Serip- | Carolina

“Yes, | was puffeckly satisfied until ]
got to Greencastle. Den I found de differ-
ence.”

“pid you hear of any circulars sent to
North Carolina about Indiana ¥

“Yes and read "em, too. I thought I'se
comin’ I% land a ﬂowin‘uwid milk and
houney. rom what was told us we thought
dmhém was no end to Jde money here.”

tures in my family, I was surprised to
find the word girl, and got the Concor-
dance to see if it ocenrred again, and
found it did not. And now, sir, I
lieve that God did know, snd does know,
what will come to pass, and surely his
band is in this for my protection and
your good.™

The whole of the inmates wesa great-| “How are you people going to allow
Iy surprised, and the incident has been the &w@% M‘hﬁf?ﬂ:ﬁr” you
overruled so the conversion of the man, “De Re -, yon o . We

his wife, and two of the lodgers.

o o e only wanted us to vote. We sees it now.
Reading Briefs. ve any of the Republicans any-
Chamber's Journal.] "hf for 3‘3‘::”’" p———
Curran’s notions of fadustry were some-| .0 30 o g for ‘:: 1 dow't

what ludierous. An hour to him was a da
to another man ; and in his natural ;
ities his idleness round a : 8
A single glance made him master
subject, and though imagination
supply him facts, still :
a successful substitute for anthorities.
once said. in serious refutation of what

{ of their needle, shuttle sud spindle, Here,

| under the kind care of the old woman,

| Jeanuette learned to work, and was brought |
up in the fear and love of God.

{ Now, my dear children, I dare say some
of yon think it must be a very hard thing
to have to earn your own living by work;
but y5u are guoite mistaken. Labor is not
a curse, but a blessing, and pone are 0|
truly miserable a5 the idle and the unem- |
ployed. If you want to judge of the truly, |

| only look at the laborious ease of those who
| bave o live without work . whut pains they
| tuke to give themselves something to de,
| which they call pleasure! how they are |
| always traveling about, and calling from |
house to house to help one another out of
their nothing-to-do-ishness!  And how they
toil after something to stir up their minde
and bodies, with npever-ending care, until
they declare at last that they are worn out |
and tired to death! Now those who have
to worlshave no feelings of this kind ; labor
is their duty snd their pleasure; and wages,
and honest, hearty enjoyment, good appe- |
tites, merry minds, an‘.i, shining fuces their |
reward.

When the young girl had reached the |
fifteenth year of her age, her godmother fell |
ill, and, calling her to her bedside, said to
her :

“My dear child, I feel my end approach-
ng; my cottage and all that is in 1t I leave
to you—it will serve yon as g shelter from |
the wind and rain. 1 give you, also, my
ghuttle, my spindle, and my pesdle, which
will serve you 1o keep vou in food.”” Then,
laying her hand on the young girl's head,
she blessed her, saying, as she did so,
“Never forget vour prayers; keep God al-
ways in your heart, and happiness will be
sure to reach you at last, however long de-
layinl””  Then she closed her eyes in death,
and the poor youug girl lollowed her to the
grave, and rendered the lust duties with
many tears.

After this she dwelt quite alone, modest
and retired, yetr sweet and pretty, like s
violet under a hedge, bravely working at her
spinning, wesving and sewingz: and the
blessing of the old woman seemed to follow
lier in all things. One would have said that
her supply of flax was inhaostible, and that
no sootier had she woven a piece ot linen, or
made w shiry, than a purcliaser presented
himself for it, who paid ber for it generous-
I¥ ; =0 that, in this fashion, not only had she
enough to supply all her wants, but could
afford to give something to the poor.

Now, it happens about the same time, that
the son of the King of that country set out
on his travels all over his father's kiltzdnlll
in search of a wife. Princes in these fairy
lands nre not, like English princes, compelied
to murry their cousina or foreign relations,
and so this prince had no restriction on his
choice of the partner of hiz happiness and
future throwve, except that he might not
chonse & poor girl for his wife, and had made
up his mind not to have a rich ona. =0 he
snid to him=elf that he would take that lass,
if he could find her, who should be, at one
and the same time, the richest and the poor-
est.

On arriving at the village where dwelt
our young wmaiden, he requested, after his
usunl fashion, the first person he met to
direct him to the abode of the poorest and
richest yvoung woman in that neighborhood.
The peasant, withoutfany hesitation, point-
ed out the latter; “and as w the firat,”
said he, “that must be the young girl who
dwells in the lonely hut, right at the further
end of the village.”

As thlrwrim'f" massed by, the rich young
woman of the village was sitting st her door,
in all the georgeous array of full dress. She
rose up and enme forward to meet so ele-
gautly dressed and hannsome a young man,
riding such « fine horse, with a grand conr-
tesy ; but he only gave one Jook at her, and
kept on his way, without saying a word
uutil he arrived at the hut of our poor
young girl. Now she was not zeated by the
door, but close within her chamber.

The Prince stopped his horse, and looked
at the little hovel with some compassion—
it was so poor and se lonely, so mean, yet
g0 nent withal ; and the garden was triw,
and the windows were clenn and tidy, and
everywhere there was signs of a cheerful,
industrivus, contented disposition, willing
to miuke the best of eversthing, So he got
off his white horse, and laid the silver-
mounted bridle on the neck of the beauti-
ful steed, as he went to take a peep into the
apartment, which was just lighted up by a
golden ray from the setting sun. She was
seated at her wheel, and spinning away as
if she liked it and had her heart in
her work. The Prinve stood for a
moment eoraptyred at the fair wision
befure him.  On her side, too, she gave a
furtive glance at the Prince, who kept his
eyes fixed on her; but she instantly became
all rosy with blushes, and, lowering her eyes
to the ground, went on with her spinning,
though T could not undertake to say that
all her threads that moment were quite
even and regular. Thus she continued,
spinning away until the Prince had gone.
When she saw him no longer, she ran to
open the window, saying to herself, as if in
excuse, “How warm it is to-day!”" and then
she fullowed the handsome voung gentle-
man with her eyes, until she could po lon-
gor perceive the white plume in his hat.
Then she heaved a gentle sigh, and sat down
again by her wheel, and began to spin once
more.

But there are some thoughts that won't be
got rid of, try all we can; and, somehow or
other, that white plume, and that handsome
face, and that beautiful white horse, kept
before her gaze, whichever way she turned
her eyes. At last there came to her memo-
ry some lines of a little song that she had
often had to repeat to her old godmother,
and she sang as follows :

“Hasten, spindle, and don't delay;
Run, and show my love the way.”

What do you think happened? The spine
dle leaped that very moment from her hands
and rushed out of the cottage door. She
followed it, in mute astonishment, with her
eyes, and saw it running and daneing across
the fields. and trailing along behind it a
bright thread of gold. Haviug no longer a
spindle, the took up her shuttle, and applied
herself to weaving.

The spindle continued its course, and,
just as its thread was at the end, it came up
with a prince,

“What do [ see?’ he exclaimed. “Surely
this spindle has s wish to lead me to some
adventure.” So he turned his horse round
and followed the golden thread at a gallop.

The young girl still kept on at her work,
singing, as she did so:

“Hurry, shuttle, bring for me,
My betrothad one to my knee.”

The shuttle directly slipped out of her
handseand darted quickly toward the door;
but assoon as it t over the sill it be-
gan busily weaving handsomest carpet
you ever set eyes upon. The two sides'were
all flowering with garlands of roses and lilies,
and in the center a green vine sprang up-
ward from a golden bed; hares and n%bita
leaped and played among the foliage; staygs
and does pushed their heads through them,
and on their branches perched birds of a

“Needle, dear, he's coming here ;
Take care all things w:t‘tn-}a

the word,
SreTA

were preserved ever after im the ro

treasury, us the most valusble curiosities.

—UCricket on the Hearth.
Lt o ggn e W0

CHILD AND MAN.

TENACITY OF IMPRESSIONS RECEIVED IN
FARLY YEARS—THE IMAGINATION AND
FEELING OF CHILDHOOD—ITS JOYS AND
SORROWS—ITS ILLUSIONS—MEMORIES OF
A MAY MORNING,

| London Queen.]

“The child is father of the man" is an
expression that has passed into s proverb;

| yet, from the imitativeness of children, it is

often difficult to discover that germ of indi-

| vidualism within each that is destined to

develop into the future man or woman. It

| ia amusing to walch what copyists children
| are—how they love Lo assume 3 part, to act

u charscter, to be fathers, mothers, nurses,
professors, clergyvmen, anything and every-
thing but themselves.

It i= often, however, in the manner of
their imitativeness that we discover their
originality, We find out our children, not
in the discipline of the school room or the
parlor, but in their unguarded hours—in
their play, in the way they listen to or tell
a story, in their babble of what the day has
brought aboat. Children, as a rule, are
sincers, vivid little souls, and if we can only
find out the wanner in which circumstan-
ces impress each we have a very large clew
to their originality. It requires tact und
love to find them out, however. They have
auFunurring instinet that tells them who
will give them sympathy, and become s in-
scrutable as small sphynxes to those whom
they know will not give it.  Children have
their reticences even towsard those they love.
They are silent on what they most feel—
perhaps from a confused, thwarted sense
that their limited vocabulary can not tell
the emotions with which their little hearts
arc bursting.

Those early years are the storehouse in
which are hoarded the impressions that last
through life; in them are gathered the in-
fluences that are to be inefaceable in the
after eareer.  We never forget the feelings
we then experienced—the tones.the gestures,
the fuces of those we loved, or from whom
we shrank, with the passionate intensity of
our youth. Asthe years gather, and memory
grows blurred and dimmed about recent
things, it is pathetie to note how vividly it
recalls those long-past days. The blitheness
of those mornings by the sea or in the
woods; the nnguish of that first parting;
the rapture of that first pantomime; the
experienes in the donning of that first dig-
nified bit of apparel—all the delights
and miseries of t[::).-ue dars rise before the
inner eye of old age with the clearness of
obejets touched by the light of aspring day.
All through life the memory of childhood
is a lovely little rainbow; unread in its
volors it may be, but a delight in the dis-
tance. A trifle ecalls it up again—the sight
of an old-fashioned flower brings up the
dear garden where we played; a perfume or
a particular aspect of the sky brings back
memories, and will suddenly awaken a whole
chain of infantile recollections buried for
vears. The dust wakes life, and the vivid
scene is before us, of the game, the trounble
or the joy. At tune of an old ballad, the
old nursery is again befora us; we see the
little white erib, and hear again the lullaby
sung in the twilight by a beloved voice, now
silent.

The tenacity of impressions received in
childhood isa factor that should be bheld
most important in every scheme of early
education. Somwe of thesweetest association
with nature date back from childhood, and
we may often trace their quaint ring in the
matured poetry of the wman. The kinship
of childhood with the woods and the fields,
and with the sweet bird and insect lile, is
one of the most precious influences of after
life. We may stuff amall heads with learn-
ing so as to make their possessors infant
prodigies of lore, we can tarn to acconnt
every country walk a child takes to teach it
the facts of science, and make it a proficient
in dissecting and proﬂmlm:iuﬁ e Latin
names of wild flowers in the hedgerows and
their component parts, we may train the
reason to curb the imagination, so that a
wee philosopher trots by our side, donbting
and denying the faiths of childhood, for
whom fairy-land has no enchantment, and
the sphere of angels and holy goardian
spirits no substance. It may be a proud
moment to exhibit the learning and
sense of the child : but in after life, lot us
ask ourselves, what can compensate for the
misssd memories of May mornings, when
lessons were forgotten and flowers were
dear, because they were pretty and seemed
to laugh, and we loocked with something of
awe into their delicate faces, hecause the
elves lay asleep in them?

The realism and the consistency with
which a child takes up an idea must always
be a difficulty and a help tq teachers. It is
amusing, vet pathetie, LE note how utterl
ignored are all adverse circumstances.
child to whom & mother was describing the
beauty of heaven burst into eager entreaty
that father, mother, brothers, sisters and
nurse should put on their hats and bounets,
and be off to it atonee. Another child who
has been deeply impressed by the mighty
power for evil, and the sufferings of Batan,
prayed with all the might and main of her
pitiful little heart that he might be made

. The consistent inconsistences of
children, the mixture of the real and unresl
in their lives, are very puzzling to under-
stand. We knew a child who questioned
much and rejected what she did not appre-

‘hend to be true, and who yet invested with

an uncanny life and intelligence a certain
rag Punch among her playthings. This
queer hump- figure, with a leer in
its eyes, played in her life the part of one of
those elfin creatures in German fairy tales.
She looked upon it with a mixture of awe
and tenderness; her father in her earliest
childhood had made Punch talk in & gruff
voice, nud she kept up the illusion, the
child obeying the most difficult requests
thus expressed. “Punch is not a toy,” the
little girl replied in a subdued voice to any
who questioned her about him. Children
maike odd blunders; for instanee, in the sig-
nification they attach to certain expressions
in they poetry the learn off by heart, 0
to which they cling in after life, and which
they are al t sorry to rectify.

‘ﬁw truthfulness of children causes them
never to forget an unjust nishment; the
troubled passionate sense t comes with
an unmerited reprimand is branded on the
honest little heart. A mim?dmtood child-
hood is the cruelest period of existence; in
a blind and con fashion children have
immense capabilities of suffering. A waat
of love affects the nature of children. We
have seen sullen and spparently ha -

when

listle ones suddenl lnu&?und
brought under the inqum of some persan
ad their nature and came at their
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MEVER UNENOWN.
BY EDWARD 8§ CREAMER.

Where'er be, rich or hew!u of wood
Bound 1o & wheel for aspiring toward good,
Thirsting for things tha' fade ever away,
Bmlding'u-rlo’p_n to come down every day;
Be they I or i1}, let them laugh or groan,
The gods tc themselves are never unknown.

1f they're seated with Jove to eat’snd sup,
Or drink the lees from the tyrant's cup;

If they dream Elysium's pesceful dream,
Ur are shut in dungeons without a gleam,
They still have pleasures, however alone ;
The gods to themselves sra never unknown.

The wind may whistle, the storm may comeen,
And the sum, the moon, and the stars be gone:
The mind can survive, it has its own shore,
(Ver which the ocean of death csn not roar.
Ye can not deprive it of wha 'a its own:

The gods to themselves are never unknown.

A LITTLE FOOL.

HOW ELOISE MADE HER OWXN CHOICE OF A
HUSBAND.
-

“I am astonished, Eloise! after all
any instruetions as to what society and
respectability demand of véu. If you
must marry and make a fool of yourself,
why not marry Colonel Powell ?”

“Because I do not like Colomel Pow-
ell, and because [—like some one else,
Aunt Ethel.”

“I never heard of such a thing. Do
you know what yvou are saying, miss?
Such talk, T can tell you, is highly im-
{}rnper: and as for not liking Colonel

owell, that is nonsense. Colonel
Powell has everything necessary to win
a woman'sapprobation ; very old family,
yery fine manners, elegant residence,
servants, earriages, money, and a mem-
ber of Congress besides. Don't you
know that you would spend the winters
in Washington ¥”

*I declare it does not tempt me a
bit.”

““And T don't believe that he iz a day
more than fifty.” :

‘“He is seventy-five, if he is an hour,
and he hobbles and eoughs, and is alto-
gether dremdful. I never, never, never
will marry him.”

“May I ask who, then, iz to have the
honor of becoming my nephew ¥ And
Miss Ethel aat stifily down, and began
to carefully rearrange the pink satin
bows on her white morning dress.

Elpise sat down opposite her, and fin-
gered nervously the rose-buds and ivy
leaves that trimmed her garden hat.
The two women were strangely alike,
only one face wasforty vears old, white,
and proud ; and the other was only
twenty, flushing and paling, and an-
swering every feeling ntI the heart.

For some moments Eloise did not
speak, and Miss Ethel Bruee did not
urge her. She sat patiently looking in
her niece’s face, until that young lady,
finding comrage in her 110_-Iwnninn. said,
with a bland defiance, *The gentleman
who is to have that honor, dear Aunt,
is Mr. Harry Torrens.”

“Impossible ! You would not do such
a foolish thing #”

“Oh yes, I would.”

“Do you know who he iz ?"

“He is—Harry."”

“Ridiculous! Do you know who his
father i=

“No, I don’t want to know him par-

tit-ularl‘.‘v. Do you know him, Aunt
Ethel?
“No. I dare say it would be very

improper for me to know such a person.
When we first met him lagt summer in
the North, I don't remember that he
ever named his family.”

“Nor L.” '

“That looks very bad, Elvise. If a
man has respectable relations, of course
he talke about them.”

“I don't see that it makes any great
difference to me. I do not intend to
marry Harry's relations. I do not care
much about them, anyway. Once he
told me that his mother was dead, and
I said mine was too; and of course we
felt sorry for each other, and all that.
But I am afraid I am a little jealous
about Isrry; 1 wonld just as lief be the
only person in the world who had any
right to love him as not.”

“You make me feel hopeless about

you. Pray, what do you intend to live
upon ¥’

“Harry has two thousand dollars a
year.”

*“Two thousand dollars a year! What
& magnijcent income !"

“Don't make fun of ws, Aunt. I
eannot allow that; indeed I cannot.
We love each other, and shall be very
happy.”

“Doubtless. May I ask where Mr.
Torrens is employed *”

“In West & Green’s law office.”

“I thought he lived in New York.
What brought him here ?"

“How should I know?” said Rloise,
blushing, and involuntarily dropping
her voice,

Her sunt watched her curiously, and
shook her head for answer. “*Where
have yeu seen him—for I hope you have
not dared to bring him within the pre-
cinets of Bruce Place ?”

‘*Fe has never touched a paling of it.
I met him at Aunt Kezia's; and I am
sure sh; would ha.vel leli (‘u%?ill ll.aiuie
ma: im very willingly. She thinks
a glr'g't deal of yHarry.% .

““Lizzie Bruce iz different. She has
five little sisters, and my brother Jake
always spends twenty out of an income
of nineteen. You have expectations—
or at least had. T always intended, if
vou remained unmarried, to leayve you

the Bruce Place.”

““Dear Aunt, thank you for the in-
tention: but I would rather have Har-
ry. I have a little bit of money of my
own, have I not ?

“About four thousand dollars; just
enongh to huy vour wedding things and
marry you decently. For, though you
are going to make such a fool of yaur-
self, I shall not show the white feather
ahout i&-. I must pretend to be happy
when 1 am) wretchéd, and receive con-
gratulations that will choke me: but
such trials are part and parcel of a
woman’s lot; I dare =a shall get
creditably ®irough them.

Miss Ethel rose with a proud air,
bat a pitifully sad face, and attempted
to leave the room, but Eloise, with

force and many tender kisses,
mn‘iiharlit:lg:u i
* ““Auntie,” id, coaxingly,  “you
have i ]
it e
L am to ask you some, and 1 know
Vil U i wigh e About e
F g and ighing, Miss

ferred and slighted love, and at length
I had a fever that left me the colorless
little ghost I have been ever since.”

*Perhaps he was dead.”

|.No.”

*“Then he was a8 miserable creature,
and I should have put him out of my
heart and memory.”

“Yes, I think you wounld, Eloise. 1
think, too, that it is likely you would
have let some other man
you the second time. I have a differ-
ent nature. I did not cesse to suffer
for James Early for five years, but hav-
ing conquered that weakness I never
permitted myself to care for any other
man.”

*But you were rich and handsome.
Did no one else care for you?”

Miss Ethel smiled queerly, and after
a slight hesitation, said, **Yes.”

“Who was it, Auntie?

“Colonel Powell.”

“Oh, Aunt! Soyou wanted me to do
a thing you would not do yourself.”

“Yes, dear. You wanted to marry:
Idid not. When I was twenty yearsof
age, if I had wanted to marry at all, 1
should have married for wealth and
position. Colonel Powell can give his
wife these advantages.”

“Are you still in love with this Mr.
Early’s memory ?”

“No, I am not. If I should meet
him to-day, I do not think I should care
to speak to him.”

“Is he alive?”

“I suppose =0, I heard
riage ten years ago.”

“Poor Auntie!”

“Don't pity me child. I am to be
congratulated. Ifit had not been for
my dear father's opposition, I should
have married for love, given my for-
tune and my life into the keeping of a
selfish, fickle man—in fact, made just
such a fool of myself as you are about
to make,”

“Aunt, Jdo you really think that
Harry would forget me in a few weeks
or months ¥

“Of course he would.”

“I will try him."

“You will act very wisely to do so,
Floise, I am glad I have told you my
sal little story; it may make you at
least ‘look before you leap.” Where does
Harry penerally leave you?”

“On the little bridge just outside the
Place.” -

“Do not say ‘farewell’there. Lovers
who part over running water never meet
again. Give him every lawful chance.
You may briug him into the Park to-
night.”

So a few hours afterward there was a
very bitter parting under the oaks in
Bruce Park. Eloise was almost shock-
ed when it was over. In her heart she
had only intended to frighten Harry,
but her lover had taken the proposal too
seriously, and things had been said that
she f.'uufd not unsay. At first, indeed,
Harry had laughed at Miss Ethel's
doubts of him, and his laughter had
provoked Eloise. She did not like the
thing treated as a joke, “‘It wasa very
gorious matter, and she did not see how
Harry could laugh at the idea of not
seeing her for eleven months.”

For e¢leven months was the time she
had fixed upon as the limit of her lover's
probation. In eleven months she would
be of age and could elaim her small for-
tune. If Harry was true to her, she
would then be willing to hegin life with
him on four thousand dollars. Besides
she had a shrewd idea that if she humor-
ed her Aunt thus far, Miss Ethel would
not withdraw her favor.

Harry was indignant at all such pru-
deuntial considerations. Me spoke very
disvespectfully of Bruee Park, and de-
clared he wonld not say ‘Thank you for
every acre of it, and the old wooden
munsion thrown in, and that elsven
months was an eternity; they might
just as well say good-hy forever.

Then Eloise argued that ‘it was very
well for him to talk of living on two
thonsand dollars a year and each other's
love. Men could get society, and have
people gpeak decently of them, even if
they could only afford one new suit in
twelve months; but a woman's friends
depended on the condition of her ward-
robe, and she wondered if even Harry's
love could stand a shabhy, old-fashioned
dress and one-hutton kid gloves.”

Harry ““was sure she would make any
dress look elegant;” and Eloise said an-
grily, **He was very absurd and thought
%o too. So the end was Harry bade her
“‘farewell” till the 5th of the following
June, and that with many tears and
protestations they finally began their
self-imposed trial of each other's fidelity.

The next morning’s papers announced
the sudden “*departure of Mr. Harry
Torrens for New York on husiness of
importance likely to detain him some
months, and Eloise was angry enoughat
the information. She had hoped Harry
would try again to convince her of the
“folly of parting,” and she was deter-
mined at thisinterview to be convinced.

For some weeks Miss Ethel did not
have a very happy time. Eloise wan-
dered in the park, orabout the big silent
house and was not at all cheerful com-
sany. At first Harry's letters were so
ong and frequent that a great deal of
her time was satisfactorily employed in
apswering them. But by degrees they
grew both shorter and less frequent, and
toward the heginning of the winter they
stopped altogether.

The two wamen looked sadly in each
other’s fiice at the empty post box every
morning, and Miss Ethel had her w;?I
made these days, and left her niece all
she had, as some compensgtion. But
yvet often when she saw the sad face
which had onece been so bright and pret-
ty, she halfreproached herself, and woy-
dered whether, if ignorance is bliss, if
it lée notr‘folly to be wise.

ne day toward spring—a bright
warm day for the aeuoqfiﬂoi,&e, wghu
had now long ceased even hoping for a
letter, was walking elowly up down
the great hall dividing the large draw-
ing room and the late Mr. Bruce's libra-
ry from the rest of the house. These
rooms were seldom opened, and still
more seldom used. vise only remem-
bered two or three grand cccasions on
which they had been used for great en-
tertainments, the last being that which
introduced her into society two years
previously,

A sudden fancy seized har; she would
throw back the closed blinds and let the
Sop ki, et
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she had suffered ; he had poured out his DRESS
agony and his despair in letters which
— . BY OLIVER WENDELL MOLM Ky
had never until now reached her. The
poor lady took them to her room, and | From Hitle mariors let us pans
never appeared again that day. But 2#d lghtly rouch upon the mysterio
Cl J ¥ The outward forms the inuer man reveal,
she had no hard words for hands that | We guees the pulp before we out the pa
had Wh'lllgeli her- “I}t‘ﬂl" ﬁltllt'l’. he Ouae singleprecept might the whaole nilet
meant it for a kindness,” was all that Besareyou. wilo:is e s
- ul sl & litnle € * o dedenl pr
She‘ i!n'ld' Aund Almarx ers ..-‘. the saher ui 'T
Still she grew very restless, and con- Wear seemly gloves. not black, sor oo ligl
e a fool of | tinually declared that something was l‘::' ek |' L ihe pair thul ange was
1 3 Sek e ven gool hat | the weoret of your |
going to hnplmn. But coming events | fiey with the beaver in Cunsdian brock
often cast long shadows before, and it! Vietue may flourish iv an old craval
was full two months afterward ere Miss {:lil]m:n‘_?nl nntare soorn (he shoeking ha
- . _ L . N T4 s @ sy o reasipins, plare ~ roned, w
Ethel's presentment came 'J’l:lt!- Then With small pearl ?-u':.<l ¥ wir of | hvey
she got a letter one day, which threw | 1s always genuine, while vour gems
her into a wild feverish excitement,  Though real diamonds for jgnoble glas
-

“Eloise,” she cried, almost sobbing with
joy, “*he is come, he is at the village ;
he will be here in un bour. How am |
to bear it ?”

Women seck cach other’s sympathy
in hours like this, and Eloise—perhaps
with just a little pang for her own sor.
row—gladly gave it. But when she
joined the long parted lovers at dusk,
and saw her aunt lingering with tender
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Aunt Ethel said, very tenderly, *‘Chil-
dren, James and I will be married next
Thursday and we ghall sail immedintely
for Calcutta.
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